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THE ROSE IN JANUARY. 
(Concluded from Page 117 


« On the 27th of November, a day 
which L can never forget, the sun rosé 
in all its brilliance ; I thankedHeaven, 
and hastened to place my rose-tree, 
and such of its companions as yet sur- 
vived, on a peristyle in the court. (I 
have already mentioned that I lodged 
on the ground floor.) I watered them, 
and went, as usual, to give my plnlo- 
sophical lecture. I then dined— 
drank to the health of my rose ; and 
returned to take my station in my 
window, with a quicker throbbing of 
the heart. 

“A melia’s mother had been slightly 
indisposed ; for eight days she had not 
left the house, and consequently | had 
not seen my fair one. On the first 
morning | had observedthe physician 
going in; uneasy for her, 1 contrived 
to cross his way, questioned him, and 
wascomforted. | afterwards learned 
that the old lady had recovered, and 
was to make her appearance abroad 
on this day at agrand gala given by 
a Baroness, who lived at the end of the 
street. IT was then certain to see 
Amelia pass bv, and eight days of pri- 
vation had enhanced that thought ; I 
amsure Madam de Belmont did not 
look to this party with as much impa- 
tience as [did. She was always one 
of the first: it had scarcely struck 
five, wheu Il beard the bell ofher gate 
I took up a book,—-there was Lat iny 
post, and presently [ saw Amelia ap 
pear, dazzling with dress and beauty, 
as she gave her arm to her mother; 
never yet had the brilliancy of ber 
figure so struck me: this time there 
Was no occasion for her to speak to 
catch my eyes; they were fixed on 
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her, but her’s were bent down: how. 


ever she guessed that | was there, for 
she passed slowly to prolong my hap- 
I followed her with my gaze, 
until she entered the house; then only 
she turned her head for a second; the 
door was shut, and she disappeared, 
but remained presentto my heart. | 
could neither close my window, nor 
cease to look at the Baroness’s hotel, 
as if | could see Amelia through the 
walls; | remained there till all objects 
were fading into obscurity—the ap- 
proach of night, and the frostiness of 
the air, brought to my recollection 
that the rose-tree was still on 'the 
peristvle: never had it been so pre- 
cious to me; | hastened to it; aad 
scarcely was 1 in the anti-chamber, 
when | heard a singular noise, like 
that of an animal browsing, and tink. 
ling its bells. I trembled, | flew, and 
I had the grief to finda sheep quictly 
fixed beside my rose-trees, of which it 
was making ils evening repast with 
no slight avidity. 

“T caught up the first thing in my 
way; it was a heavy cave: | wished 
to driveaway the gluttonous beast ; 
alas ! alas it was too late ; he hadjust 
bitten off the beautiful branch of buds; 
he swallowed them one after another; 
ind, in spite of the gloom, Ll could see, 
halfout of his mouth, the finest ofthem 
ll, which in a moment was champed 
like the rest. Lwas neither ill-tem- 
pered nor violent; but at this sight I 
was no longer masterof myself. Withe 
ont well knowing what I did, 1 dis 
charged a blow of my cane on the 
iunimal, and stretched it at my feet, 
No sooner did I pe receive it motulonless, 
than L repented of having killed a 
creature unconscious of the mischief 
it had done; was this worthy of the 
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2:0 The Rose in J nuary. 


much mistaken,’ sard Amelia, with the 
sweetest naiveté, ‘if this very rose- 
tree was not intended for you.’ * For 
me! you have lost your senses, child; 
I have not the honour of knowing the 
yentleman.” ‘Bat he knows your 
fondness for roses; I mentioned it 
one day before bim, the only time 1 
ever met him, at Madame de S.’s. Is 
it not true, sir, that my unfortunate 
favourite had eaten up my mother’s 
I acknowledged it, and 
related the course of education of my 
fifty rose trees. 

“Madame de Belmont laughed 
heartily, and said, ‘she owed me a 
double obligation.’ * Mademoiselle 


rose-tree ¢ 


Amelia has given me my recompence 
for the diamond,’ saul I toher; ‘1 
claim yours also, madam.’ * Ask, sir,’ 
— Permission to pay my respects 
sometimes to you!’ * Granted,’ re- 
plied she, gatly; I kissed her hand 
respectfully, that of her daughter ten- 
derly, and withdrew. But I returned 
the next day—and every day—I was 
received with a kindness that each vi 
ait mere ased -| was looke d onas one of 
the family. It was 1 who now gave 
my arm to Madame de Belmont to 
conduct her to the evening parties, 
she presented me as her friend, and 
they weve no longer dull to her daugh- 
ter. New Year's Day arrived. T had 
gone the evening before to a sheep- 
fold in the vicinity, to purchase a lamb 
similar to that Thad killed,  [ col- 
lected from the different hot-houses 
all the flowering rose trees | could 
find; the finest of them was for Ma- 
dame de Belmout; and the roses of 
the others were wreathed in a ear- 
land round the tleecy neck of the 
lamb. tn the evening [ went to my 
neighbours, with my presents. * Ro 
bin and the rose tree are restored to 
life,’ said I, 1 offerine my homage, 
which was recenwed with sensibility 
ind gratefulness. ‘¢ | also should hke 
to give you a New Year's gift,’ said 
Nadomde Belmont to me, ‘if } but 
knew what vou would best lke.’ 
‘What bbest ti hou lon! ired 








Father Tristan, 


to tell you.’ [fit should chance now 
to be my daughter—" I fell at her 
feet, and so did Amelia. ‘* Well,’ said 
the kind parent, ‘there then are your 
New Year's gifts ready found ; Ame- 
lia gives you her heart, and | give you 
her hand.’ She took the rose wreath 
from off the lamb, and twined itrouad 
our united hands. Andmy Amelia, 
continued the old professor, as he 
finished his anecdote, passing an arm 
round his companion as she sat beside 
him, ‘my Ameliats still to my eves 
as beautiful, and to my heart as dear, 
as on the day when our hands wer 
bound together with a chain of thow- 


ers, 





FATHER TRISTAN. 
(i es Herinite Pris 


Faruer Tristan is an old man, wino, 
though he bas outhved many genera- 
tions of thieves, still looks back with 
complacency on lis past life, aud flat- 
ters himself that he shall yet achieve 
something to command the atlentson 
of the world. this father, according 
to his statement, lived tothe age of 
one hundred and twenty-tive, and his 
mother to one hundred and tifteen; 
aud he calculates that he ws haiself 
entitled to live to the mean age of one 
hundred and twenty years. ‘Pristan 
wasa shiter by trade, and up to his 
fortieth year had never been accused 
of any disgraceful action. Ome dayas 
he was at work upon the roof of a 
house in the Rue St. Houore, he saw 
through a Lal-opeucd window a su- 
perb gold watch hanging froma chime 
ney piece, and fecling a violent desire 
to make himsel! master of the valaable 
tov, be had not moral strength enough 
toresist the temptation. The chance 
was in lus favour: he crept secretly 
into the chamber, and carried off the 
watch. bkrom that instaut he was a 
lost man. ‘The sale of the watch ena- 
bled him to live for some teme midie- 
Hess [his sort of exist nee appeared 
very avreeable; he lost the habits « 
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bats. 


siabourer, the ouly protection for 
the m yrality of the lower orders; he 
became a frequeuter of ale-houses, 
made acquaintance with profligate 
characters, and in ashort time was 
up to all the mysteries of the profes- 
sion. ‘Tristan had some reading, and 
was not without shrewdness ; he drew 
up asort of theory for his own use, 
aud is at the present moment ready to 
develope his principles and to explain 
his conduct. “ I know,” said he toa 
person confined for a political offence, 
from whom I received these details, 
“what people think of me; they treat 
me with severity, and look at me with 
lsgust. ‘This would not have been 
so if I had lived in Sparta, where my 
industry and intelligence would have 
excited the admiration ef my fellow 
citizens. You think it is otherwise 
in France, and so it is, with regard to 
petty thieves like myself; but had I 
beena villain on alarger svale, it 
would have been a diflerent thing. 
Had Lt ruined at asingle blow hun 

dreds of families, had | secured a for- 
tune of millions by putting it in fo- 
reigu funds or entering it in my wife’s 
name, imstead of being here | should 
have been driving my carriage, beard- 
ug my creditors, giving balis, and 
conteacting-doaus; the counsellors of 
state would speak to me with re- 
spect,and ministers themselves stretch 
out a friendly hand; 1 should have my 
house and table covered with friends, 
who wonk! extol my prosperity to 
the third heavens. 

“When | got ont of conccit with 
ay trade of slater, where Ll ran a con- 
staut risk of breaking my arms and 
lege, | sat down to look about me, and 
saw nothing but rogues and dupes. As 
[had no wish to be a dupe, I became 
arogue—of a petty order, it is true, 
because I had neither the knowledge 
nor the funds necessary to establish 
agencies, and to catch the turns of 
the market, or to speculate with the 
pablic fortune, and escape from peril 
at the proper moment. 1 could 
swiin ia the open sea, and was forced 
t lu ty led waters ! I 
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could not be a phinderer on a large 
scale, | became a thief in detail. 

“| took a fancy one day to turn ho- 
nest man, | was then pretty nearly 
seventy years of age, and had just pass- 
ed six of themin prison, Tristan, said 
Ito myself, take warning by your 
last lesson; you see that your course 
is a very rough one; choose another, 
ind perhaps you may find it a smooth 
one. | was plunged in this reverie, 
when [ was met by an old comrade 
who had somehow or other become a 
confidential valet to a newly created 
prince, 

«« Ah,’ said he, ‘ ] have fallen in 
with you very opportunely; step a 
little this way, and | will tell you 
something worth listening to. I have 
just seen on my master’s table a large 
pocket-book full of bank notes, aad 
close by it a pile of Napoleons. What 
do you say to that? | answered, that 
the notes and the gold of his master 
should soon tumble into my pockets, 
and that we would divide them like 
honest fellows, provided he would give 
me necessary information. | asked 
him if there were any sort of repairs 
going on about the roof of the hotel. 
He told me that there was something 
to be done to his master’s country 
house, and that the architect was to 
be there the next day to examine the 
plan, and commeuce the execution of 
it. * That will do finely,’ 1 answered, 
‘and it will be bad indeed if | cannot 
manage the business.’ 1 told him to 
leave me, in order that we might not 
be seeu together, and to remember to 
be at the door in order to assist me if 
necessary. ‘This | thought was a fa- 
mous opportunity for turning honest 
man; with so many notes, and so 
much gold, nothing would prevent 
me from quitting business and living 
quietly. IL was tired with always 
quarrelling with the laws, and it was 
fit we should at last be good friends, 
My plan had been well digested. The 
next day | dressed myself up as an are 
chitect, in black with a white cravat, 
uid a rule in my hand, 
the 
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prince. Mvy comrade said, ‘Ab! Mr 
Architect, are you come? my master 
is waiting for you 

I was shown into a room, where his 
highness was talking with some per 
gon of distinction. ‘* What is your 
business?” he asked. “ The archi- 
tect,” | answered, ** who was to hav: 
been here to-day is prevented from 


coming, and he has sent me to 


“1 understand—” he replied, **go im 
to that cabinet and wait for me.” | 
entered, and in the twinkling of an 
eye my business was done. It re- 
eurred all my exterty, for ne wa 
close at my heels: the plan wass | 
out on the table: he suowed it to me, 


Pati tiie as 


and pointed out m deta 


terations he wished to have mad I 
sat on thorns, expecting every minut: 
to sce the real architect come in. At 
last a new visitor was announced, 
when the prince cave me the plan and 
dismissed me. (Quite at ease as to the 


event, | descended the staircase ; soni 


of the rooms were open, and on a clin 
in one of them |] saw a black velvet 
spencer: recoilecting that my gi ind. 


niece had that morning asked me to 
brmg her a black 
thisand put it ny pocket; but 


sey of a servant maid that l had not 


spencer, | seized 


a lus- 


seen witnessed my appropriation, ana 


eried out * thieves, thieves Lat 
tempted to escape, but was bad hold 
of by two rascally footmen. ‘The trea 
sure was found npon me I was tried, 
and condenm for the second tine 
to ten years’ tnprisonment. bits 
you see that fate was unwilling that I 
should become honest tu I 
must therefore mia} tlie st ol 
aud submit to my destiny 

bathe: Uristan, however, th rh 
out his long aud profligate lite las ne- 
ver been sentence touany disgrac 
corporal put limenit, Lie@ lias tever 
commiuilted a burglary, or any oj those 
crimes whitch ar putmshed wath the 
- tile Ss Wi i hie a hed TK \v 
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It 1s commonly reported in the pra t] 
son that old ‘Tristan | tweeiwliyv = 
md six thousand francs of income i 
his passion for tare y, however, ts sv di 
deeply rooted, that he is whoily ut ; 
ble to resist temptation, and will end 
his days in Poissy o1 uut-Peélagie. +i 
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THE OLD MARGATE HOY ul 
st 
I am fond of passing my vacations 
Ll belwevwe l l ive nd so befor it 
one or other of the Universities. Next 
to these my choice would fix me at 
some woody spot, such as the neigh- ‘ 
bourhood of Heuley affords in abun 
ce, pon the banks of my beloved 
Jhon But somehow or other my 
cousin coutrives to whecdle me once +} 
itrre or tour seasons to a water 
place (iid attachments cling to bh 
mapite ofexperience, We have lt 
duil at Worthmg one summer, duller 
u Brighton another, dullest at La 
bourne athird, and areat this moment 
dotny dreary penance at ~—blastings 
ud all because we were happy many 
years uvoO tor a bricl we k t Mla 
rate Uhat was our t sea-side ex- 
permment, and many circumstances 
combined to make ut the most agree- 
ble holydiy of mv ive. We had ue 
ther of us eu the sea, and we had 
never t nb from bom 0 jong tog 
ther company 
Can — forget thee, thou old M 
te lov, with thy weather-be:ten, 
burnt tain, and his rough ac 
( mu i exchanged tor tl 
hop pre @sh-wat mice ‘ 
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the deep: or liker to that sea-god 


parching-up Ss unander, 
' 
Can | forget thy 


r crew, with their coy reluctant re 


honest, vet slen- 
de 
sponses (yet tothe suppression of any 
think like contempt) to the 


raw ajtie S- 


tions, which we of the great city 
would be ever and anon putting to 
them, as to the uses of th or that 
strange naval implement. Specially 

n 1 forget thee, thou bh iM nie- 
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ftheir skill to our 
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thy while nd whiter apron over 


em, with thy neat fingered prac 


thy culinary voeation, b woke the 

» have bee fanland nurtu " t 
| aster cook of boast 1} 4 

low busily didst though ply thy mul- 
rious « pation, cook, manuner, 
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ty of assertion He fact, 
ie greatest liar | had met with then, 
or since, He was nove of your hesi- 
tating halfstory-tellers (amost painful 
mortals) who go on 
sounding your belief, and only giving 
you as much as they sce youcan swal- 
a time—the mbbling pick- 


was, in 


escription of 


how it 


pockets of your patience—but one 
who committed downright, day-light 
deprecations upon his neighbour's 
faith, tle did not stand shivering 


t 1 the brink, but was a hearty 
thorough-paced har, and plunged at 
once tito the depths of your credulity. 
eve, he made pretty sure 

Not many rich, not 
. icarned, composed at 
t time the common stowage of a 


I partly be 
his company, 
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NI le packet. We were, L am 
isetot is unfledged Loudone rs 

| irenemies give i a worse name 
thames or ‘Tooley-street at that 
tiinae of dev could have supplied, 
fhere might be an exception or two 
among us, but | scorn to make any 
rv s distinefions amoug such a 
jolly, companronable ship's company, 
those were whom I satled with. 
hing too must be cor ceded to 

the Gren / Had the confident 
Vv told us tralt thre legends on 
which be youred us with ou 
ther element, [fatter myself, the 
. e of most of us would have 

evolt But we were im a new 
‘ with evel thing untamuliar 
it , ar ind piace dts, 
usto ti eption of any pro- 
mea i “ tsoevel time 

| ‘ ! ted trom my memory 
of tis wile ftabtingss and the 
est \ | pear but dull, as writ- 
t lto read on shore tle had 
Acdece camp tmoug other rare 
ents ond fortunes) to a Persian 
ie, and at one blow had stricken 
the head of the hing of Carmania 
rsel kh. tle, of course, married 
the Primee’s daughter. [forget what 


politics of that 
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magician he transported himself, along 
with his hearers, back to England, 
where we still found him in the cou- 
fidence of great ladies. ‘There was 
some story of a Princess—Elizabeth, 
if I remember,-——having entrusted to 
his care an extraordinary casket of 
jewels, upon some extraordinary oc- 
casion—but as | am not certain of the 
name Or circumstance at this distance 
of time, ! must leave it to the Royal 
daughters of England to settle the ho- 
nour among themselves in private. [| 
cannot call to mind half his pleasant 
wonders ; buat | perfectly remember, 
that in the course of his travels he 
had seen a pheenix ; and he obliging- 
ly undeceived us of the vulgar error, 
that there is but one of that species at 
a time, assuring us that they were not 
uncommon in some parts of Upper 
Egypt. Hithertohe had found the 
most implicit listeners. His dream- 
ing fancies had transported us beyoud 
the “ignorant present.” But when 
(still hardying more and more in his 
triumphs over our simplicity), he went 
on to affirm that he had actually sail- 
ed through the legs of the Colossus at 
Rhodes, it really became necessary to 
make a stand. And here I must do 
justice to the good sense and intrepi- 
dity of one of our party, a youth, that 
had hitherto been one of his most de 
ferential auditors, who, from his recent 
reading, made bold to assure the gen- 
tleman, that there must be some mis- 
take, as “the Colossus in question, 
had been destroyed long since :” to 
whose opinion, delivered with all mo- 
desty, our hero was obliging enough 
to concede thus much, that “the figure 
was indeed a little damaged.” ‘This 
was the only opposition he met with, 
and it did not at all seem to stagger 
him, for he proceeded with his fables, 
which the same youth appeared to 
swallow with still more complacency 
than ever,—confirmed, as it were, by 
the extreme candour of that conces- 
sion. With' these prodigieshe whce- 
dled us on till we came in sight of the 
Reculvers, which one of our own 
company (having been the voyage be- 





fore; immediately recognizing, and 
pouting out tous, Was considered by 
us as no ordinary seaman, 

All this time sate upon the edge of 
the deck quite a different character, 
It was a lad, apparently very poor, 
very infirm, aud very patient. His 
eye wasever on the sea, witha smile ; 
and, if he caught now and then some 
snatches of these wild legends, it was 
by accident, and they seemed not to 
concern him. The waves to him 
whispered more pleasant stories. fle 
was as one, being with us, but not of 
us. He heard the bell of dinner ring 
without stirring; and when some of 
us pulled out our private stores—our 
cold meat and our salads—he produc. 
ed none, and seemed to want none 
Only a solitary biscuit he had laid in; 
provision for the one or two days and 
nights, to which these vessels then 
were oftentimes obliged to prolong 
their voyage. Upon a nearer ac- 
quaintancewith him,which he seemed 
neither to court or decline, we Jearn. 
ed that he was going to Margate, with 
the hope of being admitted into the 
Infirmary there for seabathing. His 
disease was a scrofula, which appear- 
ed to have eaten all over him. He 
expressed great hopes of a cure; and 
when we asked him, whether he had 
any friends where he was going, he 
replied * he Aad no friends.” 

These pleasant, and some mournful 
passages, with the first sight of the 
sea, co-operating with youth, and a 
sense of holydays, and out-of-door 
adventure, to me that had been pent 
up in populous cities for many mouths 
before,—have left: upon my mind the 
fragrance as of summer days gone by, 
bequeathing nothing but their re- 
membrance for cold winter hours to 
chew upon. Euia. 








MYSTIFICATION. 


In the reign of Louis XY, Isivs 
was the fashionable surgeon of Paris. 
One morning he received a note tt 
viling lium to attend the Iue P 
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de fer, near the Lune mbourg, at six 
o'clock in the eventing This protes 
sional renderrous he of course failed 
not to keep, when he was enco 
tered by a man who brought hin to 
thedoot of a house, at which the guide 
knocked. ‘The dour, as is usual im 
Paris, opened by aspring, moved from 
with the porter’s lodge ; aud [sisse, 
when it agai closed upon hin, was 
surprised to find himself alone, and his 
couductor gone Aftera short tute: 
val, however, the porter appeared, and 
desired him to mount “ - 
Ubeying this order, he opened thi 


due prrenice 


door of an antechamber, which he 
found completely lined with white. A 
very handsomely dressed and well 
appointed dacquais, white from head 
to foot, well powdered and frizzed, 
witha white bag to his hair, held twe 
napkins, with which he insisted on 
wiping Isisse’s shoes. ‘The surgeon 
in vain observed, that having just lett 
his carriage his shoes were not dirty, 
the lacquais persisted, remarking that 
fhe house was tov clean to allow of 
this operation bemg omitted.  lrom 
the antechamber [sissé was shewn tito 
Jsaloun hung like the antechambes 
with white, where a second lacqua 
repeated) the ceremouy of wiping th 
slocs, and passed himintoa thirdapavt 
went, in which the walls, floos, bed, 


’ 
tick 


tabfes, claws, and every ar 
furuilurce were white A tall figure, 
ima White nightcap aud white morn 
uz gown, and covered with a whit 


magk, Was Seated near the fit \ 


won as this plantom perceived thi 


Muageon, he cried ii at hollow votce, 
“T lave the devil wy my body, | 
tdapsed immediately tito a | 
suence, Whicu he continued to 
during more than half au hour, that 
} - 14 , ! 
He auiu ! | ~ 
il SiX |) , » 

a tal beside | | 
restiyv a tt ‘ ! 
Sp ta eu I} at } yw 
ud les ipprehension 

mace that » 


wished ou per 
' 


Were | ed withain U bola 





1s 


| His fears became al 
length so excessive that he was com 
pelicd to sit down. By degrees, how- 
, he gained sufticient courage to 
isk ina trembling voice, “ what were 


Mousieur’s commands,” remarking 


White spectre 


eve 


that * his lime was not his own, but 
the public's, and that he had many 
ippoimtments to keep. io this the 


White man only rephed, in a dry cold 
tone, * As long as you are well paid, 
what docs that signify to you?” Ano- 
ther quarter of an hour's silence then 
ensued, when at last the spectre pull- 
ed a white bell-rope, and two whit 
[le then 
called for bandages, and desired Isiss« 
to draw from him five pounds of blood 


servants eutered the room. 


The surgeon, frightened still more by 
the enormous bloodletting thus en- 
joined him, asked in an anxious tone 
who had ordered the remedy ? “ My- 
self,” was the short answer. In too 
great a trepidation to venture on the 
veius of the arm, Isissc begged to 
bleed from the foot, and warm water 
was ordered for the operation, Mean 
time the phantom took off a pair of 
the finest white silk stockings, and 
then another, and then a third, and 
so on to the sixth pair, which disco 
vered the most beautiful foot and 

cle nnaginable, and almost counvine 
el dsisse Uaat hits pat ul Was u woman 
Phe vein was opencd; and at the se 
coud ¢ up the phantom faite d.  Lsisse 
therefore Was procce ling to take ofl 
the mash, but he was eagerly prevent- 

I y th servauts The foot was 
hound ths aud the white figure hav 
ing recovered his senses, was put t 
vhich, the servants again 
wly advanced 


lie fire while be wiped hi 


ls, MlaaAdbL \ , retlections 
Within hanisell upon tis strange ad 
t \il of a sudden, on raising 

} ? 
+4 » be perceived it the mirror 





Huey-plece, that the 
i was advancing towards 

ilis alarm became 
te t,w » With & suighe 


{ I iwc ClUSEe 


him, 


wo the 





same orael 


tions as 


beiore 
day they 


array 


“Cot h 


rzeon han 











i the protessed hterat thi 


Whose ftastidious taste an 


, 
price ofconscious talentare conceived 
tostand in the way of their attendances 
n public worship. Whence is it, we 
waturally a , that Me irving hasob 
1 edh athine e over multitudes, 
much beyond the sphere « 


the popular preachers ? and what wall 


ellect: of his preaching, on 
the iiellectual and the fashionabl 
world @ 

In person, Mr. Irving is very much 


ove the common size lie has a 
manly countenance, and abundance of 
] gy black hair; of he wert toa W 
lus beard to grow, the | ters w 

k no better mod rt head 

mostie His ! 4 is mia 


ner illy rood 


Withscienceins or decree 


well conversant with history, a went 
ind modern, nd, to jude from t 
coudnet of lis argument, a wood ma- 
thematician, Mr. levi ] 

sses a fine tmagimation, and full tlow 


ot Janguage any thing but comn 


piece flaving Il these res tes, 
ne came near to f s det t ’ 
oft icomplete oral Lut that wl hi 
chietly dist shes hun from other 
preachers ist freedom of hus cen 
ures, the hberality of lis cul rrie’s, 
Ithe wide range which he allows 
himself to tuke whil peak ‘ 
religious suliywect Ap t | ‘ 


hielo gifts of ovat v alone, Niro drs 





has no soon proached tus sern 
than he throws them before the pub 
hie, tobe cutup without merey, a 
they are tf lt unwortl I thot ¢ 
vour with which they had nut 
This ts uw r, we had a 
the extreme bat at affords 1 
viene verthel ‘, f «4 
power wd the follow extract 
‘ I prove ! ‘ ' I I \ 
estimated! t 


ir 


eirth«uakes, andthe deep prog Limis it 


unto hollow dee; Phe same voiwe, 


which the stubborn elements cannot 
withstand, the children of Israel hav. 
mg heard but once, praye 1 that it 
mightnot bespoken tothem any more 
These seusible mages of the Creator 
have now vanished, and we are left 
tlone, boa the deep rece ses of the me- 
ditative mind, to discern the comings 
forth No trump of he IVER HOW speaks 
ethin the world'sear. No angelic con 
vevancer othleaven’s will taketh sh uy 
from the vacant air, having Gone his 
‘ nid, retrreth mpto his airy habita- 
t \. No human mess¢ 


er putteth 


rth lus miraculous hand to heal Na- 





f 
tire’s mmedicable wounds, wining 
for lis werd asilent and astontshed 
‘ Majesty and might no lon- 
r preee } the oracles ol Hieaven 
they ble silent and unobstructive, 
Wrapped apin ther little compass 
one Volume, amongst many, tanocentiy 
hinded to and fro, having no distine- 


thon bat that in which our mustered 
1) rhits ‘ ble to mvest them, 
fhewantol solemp preparation and 
circumstantial pomp the moagio tion 

mind has not to supply. The 


proses e of the Deity, and the auth 


rity of bis vowe, our th shtful sp 
rit soust cliscern C‘onscrenece must 
| t terrors that were wout t 
before him; and the brightness of 
i . Which the sense can ho 
behold, the | rt, ravished 

\ ! word, tiust fee 
bur and foreiy rous h nh open 
ed and awakened bosom is that cold 
j ! hand whieh ws generally 
l 1 the sacred volnw that 
i a unimpressive forme with 
Whichiaits ents are promunced; nd 
1 t listle imal eurpous car ito 
whichiits blessed s nds are recerved, 
! Vv « you, thus unimpassionec, 
] ommun with themes mn which 
very thing awlul, vital, od endear 
do meet together Wiry ts not 


4, cure ty ever hungry, ob 








The Rev, 





destiny of it- 
that pant 
th over the love and 
ndship, overpowered with the full 
e of the 
love? Where ts Nature gone 
che is moved with the tender mercy of 
Christ? Methinks the atfections of 
men are fallen mto the leaf 
Of your poets which charm the workd's 
ir, whos he thatinditeth a song unto 
s God ? Some 


tosensual pleasures, and by the en 


to hear the future 
t the heart 


alter 


fiotoe 
cif? Why iso 
world 
diviwe acts and expressions 
when 


vellow 


will tune them harps 

iantment of their genius well nich 

unholy themes to the 

Others,:to the 

high and noble sentiments ofthe heart 
rr 


ynmend thet 


magunatior if sarnts, 
, 
will sing of domestic joys and happy 
mud the 


md bodying forth, 


ons, casting around sorrow 
raney of virtue, 
rnis, the short-lived vi- 


' Others have 


ndsving 
enrolled 


high priests of 


s of yoy 
themselves the mitite 


Neture’s charms, enchanting her 


hoes with their minstrelsy, and peo- 


ug her solitudes with the bright 
eatures of their fancy. But when, 
ce the days of the blind master of 


glsh song, bath any poured forth 
v worthy of the Christian theme ¢ 
\or in philosophy, “ the palace of the 
|. have men been more mindful of 


r Maker. Ih flowers of the var- 
wd the herbs of the field have 
runwearied devotees, crossing the 
nh, Wayfaring im the desert, and 
kung devout pilgrimages m every 
ciow of Nature, for offerimgs to thei 
nmuse, ‘Phe rocks, frota thei 


umnoug the clouds to their 


sidences 


ep rests m the dark bowels of the 
hb, have a most bold and venturous 
sthood; whosee m their rough 

timty fees a me lelectable 


revealed 


to adore than in the 
Ciod \nd the pol 
the 


Moloch, who can at any 


itenance of 


lwellare of world is a very 


lhis hecatomb of human victims 


tthe r vealed sapience of 


Vlich the heart of D vidanad the o 
wolver t ! h were strung, the 
eo~ds al ' wisest 





hedu 


time com- 


Giod, to 
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every gift which Eleaven could con- 
fer—and the eternal Intelligence him- 
eliin human form, and the unction of 
the Holy One which abideth,—these 
the common heart of man hath for- 
saken, and refused to be charmed 


withal, 


IN TNE HAPPINESS OF TIFAVEN.] 


Think you the creative function of 
Good is exhausted upon this dark and 
troublesome ball of earth? or that 
this body and soul of human nature 
re the master-piece of his architec- 
ture Who knows what new en- 
chantment of melody, what new 
witchery of speech, what poetry of 
conception, what variety of design, 
md what brilliancy of execution, he 
low the human faculties withal 

in What new graces he may clothe 
nature,with such various enchantment 
of hilland dale, woodland, rushing 
and living fountains, with 
ers of bliss and sabbath-scenes of 
ithousand forms of dis- 


may en 


streams 
a . 
peace, and 
porting creatures, so as tomake all the 
world hath beheld, to seem like the 
ss picture with which you catch 
infants; and to make the eastern tale 
of romances, and the most rapt imagi- 
u of eastern poets, like the igno- 

rant pr ittle and rude structures which 
first delight the nursery and after- 


nati 


wards ashame our riper years. 
\vain, from our present establish- 
ment of affections, what exquisite en- 
ment springs, of love, of friendship, 
fof domestic life. For each one 
which God, amidst this world’s 
faded glories, hath preserved mauy a 
mite of delight. 
Llome, that word of nameless charms; 
ove, that inexhaustible theme of sen- 
timent and poetry; all relationships, 
parental, conjugal, and filial, shall 
1 new strength, graced with 
weney, undisturbed by the Appre- 
hension ¢ 
sy, and unawakened 
i meet heart 


most exquisite 


rise to 


n of decay, unrufiled by jealou- 
by tin [leart 


Fach other's llow to re 


i fougue shallbe « 


ts Duron emotions, t | 
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ver labouring and panting for utter- 
ance. Anda new organization of bo- 
dy for jotime md muxing atiections 
may be invented, more quiet homes 
for partaking it undisturbe d, and more 
sequestered retreats for barring out 
the other affairs. Oh! 
what social hfe | faney to 
myself in the settlements of the bless- 
ed, one day of which I would not bar- 


ter against the greatness and glory of 


invasion of 


scenes of 


an Alexander or a Ciwsar What 
new friendships—what new connn- 
bial ties—what urgency of well-doing 
-—what promotion of good—what el 

vation of the whole sphere im which 
we dwell! till every thing smile in 
* Eden's first bloom,” and the anu 

of light, astheyv come and go, tarry 


with innocent raplure over the ¢ 
Ah! 


ment of every happy fair thie 


will come, but with no weak sim 
fulness like those three lately s r 
of by no holy tongue they will 


come to creaturessinless as themselves, 
and help forward the mirth and re 
ll the peopl And the 
{Lord God himself shall walk amongst 
us, as he did of old in the stot thre 
garden. His Spint shall be tn us, and 
all heaven shall be revealed up 
God ouly knows what great power 
he hath of ere iting happiness and , 


yicing of 


Thi kt 


nus 


Yor this world your sceptic poet 
make such idolatry of, ‘tis a waste 
howling wilderness compared wit 


our Giod shall furnish 


what the Lord 


out. The eity of ourGod and thelam 7 
whose stream was crystal, whose wall 
was jasper, and her buildings 1 
sold, whose twelve gates were ¢ i 
asilvery pearl—does not so far Se 
Shrine those dingy, SINOKY, Clavey 
dwellhuogs of men, as shall that mew 
earth outshine the fairest reg iwh i 
the sun has ever beheld im bis circuit 
Since (| rth of tine 

1depraved taste in man, 

» Strife Istru ! 








li 


thistund of bitlerine 
epithets of derison which they pour 


8 Come lorth Lose 


upon his muocent images of heaven. 
Phey laugh at the celebration of thy 
Alimiwhty S praisc as a heartless SeT- 
vice—not understanding that wh 
they make themselves merry with 


The harp which the righteous tune m 


heaven, is their heart full of elad and 
Dh sony 
} 


is the knowledge 


harmonious emotions. 
Which they sing, 


things which the soul coveteth after 


now, but faintly preceiveth, The 
troubled fountain of buman under- 
standing hath become clear as crystal, 
they kuow even as they are known 
Wherever they look broad, they pe 
ccive wisdow i ry Wiliiin, ft \ 
fecl raer na hi }'} ( lh OVE 
‘ tleja ethey r \ ) 
ve (sou 1 f i 3 l 
vutward works, 1 uithroned 
nward port of every living thing 
and Man, Weliy ravisiicd with ft 
coustant yneture of beauty and ¢ 
tentiment, possessed with a es t 
sense of felnoity, ulters forth | 
ers praise, ui utlers nol, th 
it Willi express Ve stlicin 
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Vain crief' [ gaze upon the tom) 
Where all thy early virtues sleep, 
hen muse upon thy heavenly home, 


Jud envy thee, and cea to wee; 


VARIETIES, 


Modern Servants Nothing is held 
to be more insufferably degrading to 
modern servants, than to be told todo 
ny thing, however trivial or easy, 
that does not strictly be!ong to their 


place, or, to use words of their own, 
which thev were “not hired to d 


\ hving person of no small notoriety 
awd eminence, inadvertedly once, and 


being us i hurey,t yi his machman to 
bring him a iw Ot water the coact 


manu not having been hired to bru 


lis master jugs of water, passed the or- 


ou to the first fellow-servant I 
et, who happened to be the cool 


but if was no more the cook's place t 


honan's. and so no water Ww fetch 


1, The master becoming impatient, 
1« thre oachman before hits 
window, enquired why | had not 
hit t} cr of water he ' 
If t ‘ to fet t, Sir, 
5 { ' lwhiy t l 
tt by it?s it n 
b . ee, litw t 
ace 1 “a { vl 
na Tine master ordes 
carriage ¢ ‘ tr ly which 
c t t retin 
‘ o nenecdsate Gh as 
‘ ‘ t - | 1th 
j ; ' 4} fen 
1 “Ww 
f 
+! 1 | }’s I 
mean t ' i b twe 
1 ! 
? ‘ ’ i 
: Iv tt 
' 
, ' t 
j | ‘ ‘ P t 
/? j 


cs, Lil 


the most agreeable in the whole course 
of life. ‘The soul has then nocraving 
to gratify. Existence is at its highest 
premium, for itis then we are farthest 
from indifference. [le who is in love 
cherishes life, and but enjoys it the 
better for little drawbacks in other 
itfairs, which only heighten love’s re- 
lish when we return toit, Itts abet 
ter and pleasanter thing than money- 
getting or courtiership, or sullen study, 
wo maddening ambition, or a thou- 


sand gasping desires that engross us 


wholly without our feeling satisfac- 
tron mw their pursuit. ‘These are soli- 
tary objects; bemmg in love ts partici 
pated with another, and therefore is 
Phe roman- 


tic tioge which often colours our con- 


a more social pleasure. 


characteristic; 1 
increases the attraction, and confers a 


wt is agreeably 


hallowed charm upou the passion. be- 
ing in Jove isa restraint upon evil 

ys—a situation tayourable to vie 
tire The love of womau tsa cor- 
rection of our preverse natures, and, 
while its season lasts, always mends 
t heart jet an uubiassed and dis- 
criminating centenaire answer what 
partot ive he ¢ wuld look back upon 
with the most kindly feelings—what 
portion of lis depart d years he most 
eh shed iu lus remembrances ind 
would duubtless answer, the time 
The memory 


hat celicious season, its httle ad- 


i he Was it tove, 


vent cs, hopes, fe ars, ind enjoyments, 

wavs come over us with a rush of 
| vy warinth + sun-beam pierc 
ri tds of departed time, rod 
ment our tottermes 
sand grev hairs Bemg in love 
us with the better things of 


is beautiful orms perpetually 


the eve—gives us pleasing 

nn elevates the spirits—-exalts 
view It t pers OUT harshes 
witions with t gentleness of 

! ty, and subd ur proudest pre- 
t istoth vernment of tears and 
Hilddhess ind) persuasion 

wii lias never been in love isa 

n rat mKneaU, WhO Is Ino 
t est pov this cdistem- 
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be- 


pere d life possesses for mortals 
mg m love is, m fact, a sort of mille 

nium, far above all lite’s otlier good. [ 
would desire vo better state than that 
of being iu love for a thousand years; 
and, as Quin wished he had a mouth 
from England to Nova Scotia, and 
every inch of the way palate, thet he 
might fully enjoy John Dory, T would 
demand the temperament of youth 
from seventeen to twenty-five for the 
above space of time, and all its ardent 
susceptibility to heighten my long 
season of innocence and happtuess. 


Heroic Feat. —When Mr. Macready 
was performing at the Birmingham 
Theatre, he had an opportunity of 
displaying his courage and humanity, 
worthy of being recorded to bis ho- 
nour:—He had left the house after the 
tragedy of Ham/et, in which he had 
dilineated with his accustomed ability, 
the romantic and philosophic Vrince, 
and was proceeding ou foot to his 
lodgings in the suburbs, when he ap- 
proached a small cottage im flames, 
surrounded by a concourse of people, 
as usual, eager to look on and loathto 
The flames were 
of the front door and a cry of distress 
was heard from within ; he 
threw off his coat, waistcoat, and hat, 
and with the 
sprang into the parlour window, from 
whence he unt 


flames had caught 


assist. bursting out 


instantly 
agility of a harlequin, 
soon issued with an in 

thre 


his clothes, which, however, 
soon extinguished, 


i hes grasp 
were 
md the infant re- 


ceived by the speechless mother in an 


wonyno words can describe wir 
hat, cout, and waistcoat of the adven- 
turous hero were goue, and he darted 


through the crowd as he was toward 
Jiis The 
with this exploit, but no one 
tell the name of him who had so gal- 
lautly his life, 1 pecu 
nary reward of considerable amount 


was offered to the “unknown bya 


o 
lodgings papers tecmed 
wd 

! 


coal 


ventured andl 


Committee of Gentlemen. Mr. Mac 
ready, Hke other benevolent men, now 
found his sweetest reward in conceal 


ment, aud the testi 


mer conscience hut 


Imstance 
occurred which brought bum forward 
agaist himself; a fellow was appre- 
hended selling 
sleeve of which was written Mr. Mac. 
ready's name; he was sent for by thy 
Police Magistrates, and identified th: 
coat which was stolen from him at th: 
fire. The papers vow lauded his modes 
ty more than his intrepidity, and tl 

thuuders of applause that greeted hin 
on his first appearance at the theatre 
must have been the most grateful tri 
bute to a feeling heart. Mr. Mu 

ready’s goodness did not stop here; 
his benetit took place shortiv aller, 
and it was a complete bumper; her 

ceived in au anonymousletter a ban 


i handsome coat, in the 


note for ten pounds, “as a tribute t 


his humanity and courage in reseum, 
the cottager’schild fromthe flames, 
for so thewriterexpressed himself, Mr 
Macready called upon the 
unfortunate had lost 
their all, in the flames, and presented 
them with that sum, saving “ he had 
been only the mean instrument i the 
procuring it forthem; 


he also promised to assist the infant as 


mstanutiy 
who 


‘ oupic > 
hand of Godin } 


it advanced in vears, and we have no 
doubt that he wall fulfil his word 


Lord Peterborough.—This lively 
Nobleman was once taken by the mob 
for the Duke of Marlborough (whe 
was then im disgrace with them,) and 


ibout to be treated roughly by 
these friends to summary justice; upon 
which he them: thus:- 
“Gentlemen, Lean convince you by 
two reasousthat Lam wot the Duke of 
Mariborough. In the first place, I 
have only live gpumeas iu my pockct ; 


Was 


addressed 


ind in the secoud, they are heartily at 
your service So, Uirowitig his purse 
amongst them, he got out of their 
hands, with loud huzzas and acclama- 
tions. Ofh ywu courage he used lo 
say, thatat proceeded trou lus not 
knowing his danger snd ia this 
uree with Turenne, that acowar 
} nly one of the three facullies 
thie m \ ppret i 





